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	Sprinkles

**Here's an idea that ilovemanicures and I thought up over two years ago over a phone call. It's about time I get to writing our crazy ideas. Bakura is such a klepto, he even baffles himself. Enjoy~!**

* * *

><p>There was something almost therapeutic about stealing.<p>

It reminded him of him back in his prime; the king of thieves. It made him feel more real, more alive. So it was no surprise that Ryou often didn't let him accompany him on his runs to the grocery store. Or, any store, for that matter.

But today was unlike most others. Ryou would need some help carrying home all the bags of groceries and he had no one else to ask for assistance. Malik was at school and wouldn't be back to the apartment until Ryou arrived home, maybe after if he as working on a project or assignment. And Mariku? Well... Ryou wasn't too fond of taking him out into public.

So Bakura was the only choice he had, and things had gone just fine believe it or not. Or so, the younger whitette thought. It wasn't until they got home that things went amiss.

Mariku was lounging on the couch watching tv and Malik was at the kitchen table solving equations in his school notebook (he hated math, as he often times reminded everyone in his immediate vicinity.) Both men looked up when Ryou and Bakura entered with armloads of groceries. They dusted the snow off of their clothes and set the bags down. Malik smirked up at Bakura.

"What? Didn't steal anything this time around?"

Bakura looked almost... confused, and this threw everyone for a loop.

He shook his trench coat and out fell... multiple containers of sprinkles.

Now everyone was _really_ thrown for a loop.

Bakura vaguely remembered brushing his hands against the aisle of cake mix, icing and sprinkles, but this? This was... kind of uncalled for.

Everyone stared at him with different levels of disturbance but Malik was the first to crack up.

Mariku was the first to grab a container and shake it around, giving his boyfriend a look that clearly said 'you're really off your game'.

Bakura growled at them all.

"Shut up and eat some damn sprinkles."


End file.
